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I know our people always accused him of breaking his word
with us to serve the cause of France.

If it is too soon to conduct Prince Heraclius to Rome,
and you have quite annihilated the Pretender, and have
nothing else to do, I wish you would think for me of the
other volumes of Herculaneum. Mount Vesuvius seems
out of humour, and may destroy all the copies. When you
have an opportunity too, pray send me home my letters:
I have not had a parcel a great while.

We have no news of any kind but these dregs of politics.
The town empties, and will be deserted after the Birthday.
I shall soon settle at Strawberry for the summer, which
is not begun yet, from a succession of rains and east winds;
and as I have no disappointed ambition, I don't choose to
retreat from one fireside to another. Adieu !

1116.     To GrEOKQ-E MONTAGU.

Strawberry Hill, May 25, 1766.

WHEN the weather will please to be in a little better
temper, I will call upon you to perform your promise; but
I cannot in conscience invite you to a fireside. The
Guerchys and French dined here last Monday, and it rained
so that we could no more walk in the garden than Noah
could. I came again to-day, but shall return to town
to-morrow, as I hate to have no sun in May, but what
I can make with a peck of coals.

I know no news, but that the Duke of Richmond is
Secretary of State, and that your cousin North has refused
the Vice-Treasurer of Ireland. It cost him bitter pangs,
not to preserve his virtue, but his vicious connections. He
goggled his eyes, and groped in his money-pocket; more
than half consented; nay, so much more, that when he
got home he wrote an excuse to Lord Kockingham, which
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